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SCENE VIIL

WELFORD anp JONATHAN.
[Silvia gives the Letter to Welford abo reads it.]
WELFORD.

See, my Silvia, the pifture of a mind ftruggling
betwen a fenfe of virtue, and the love of vice.
Vet he entreats to fee thee in fuch terms, as might
move weak mindsto pity him. [Gives ber the Letter.

SILVIA.

If pity be a weaknefs, I am, fure, the weakeft

of my fex 5 but yet I fear to {ee him.
WELFORD,

His bafe attempt on thee, his avow’d averfion to
marriage, and the ruin of the daughter of that ho-
neft firanger whom we entertain’d, all fhew the
jultice of thy fear.

STLVIA.

That men fhould know vice to be an evil, - by
the pain it gives, and yet cherith the monfter that
deftroys their peace.

WELFOR D.

I have fworn never to expofe thee to be again in-
fulted by that licentious man. Yet I cannot but
with he had not render’d himfelf utterly unworthy
of thee. But I bave given him up. You'fhall
have ample {atisfa@ion for all the wrongs you have
fufter’d.

SILVIA.
If you can entertain a the

ht of vengeance,
how are you chang’d, ‘m

WELFORD.




